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Write to us today for a free 
copy of this valuable book- 
let and complete information 
about Corona. 
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BEAUTIFUL MACHINE—and as practical as it 

is good looking. Compare Corona with an 
office typewriter. It has the same standard keyboard 
—the same full width carriage—the same type-bar 
action. There’s a real variable line spacer—paper 
guide—1 2-yard self-reversing ribbon—all conven- 
iences. Yet Corona is gracefully compact, light in 
weight, comparatively inexpensive. 


Now in addition to the standard black finish you 
may have Coronain Duco finish if you desire—to 
match the color scheme of desk or room. 


Our local representative will gladly leave a Corona 
at your home for you to examine at your leisure— 
and without obligation. 


Sold on convenient terms. 


LC Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 
Established 1903 


Sales offices in principal cities of the world 
710 E. Washington Street, Syracuse, N.Y. 





L C Smith — the Ball-Bear- 
ing Office Machine. Its 
light touch and easy action 
increase output, eliminate 
fatigue. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Ten thousand persons named 
Smith have formed an association 
to he Ip elect New York's Gover 
nor. Mr. Hoover's hope now lies 


in keeping up with the Joneses. 


According to a current re port, 


Herbert Hoover recently bought 
a whole gross ot shirts. It looks 
as though the Secretary was go- 


ing to do a little 
the coming election. 


speculating on 
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keeps us out of these foreign en 
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Captain Brock Putnam, of the 
~ > Cavalry 


: recently set a new 
plaving 252 
That's 


right 


sent battle erv of the 


is: The Constitution 
rhaps 


. but in our opinion 


it’s been pickled long cnough. 


—Jack 


SHUTTLEWORTH 


WYLDE EI fF 


Wey 
th 


i 


" iM 


\ 


A 
\) 
\ 


Ag 


A) 
\ 
WL. 


The neighbors who wouldn’t play Bridge 
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NeiGuBpor—Cute little fella! 
face. 

“What? Didn’t I tell you that was an X-ray 
of his lungs?” 


He’s got your 
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Why father has no trouble keeping up his 
exercise with the punching haq. 
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YounGc Motruer—Doctor, I’ve given him rye, 
gin, chartreuse vermouth and benedictine, and 


still he won't go to sleep. 





Cop—Say, brother, if you have any more chil 
dren, you'll have to get a parade permit before 


coming out on the street! 
































| I FEEL | WHOOPEE 
FINE NOW | DID IT/ | 





FAT MEN! WE LOST 500 LBS. 
IN A WEEK WITH WHOOPEE/ 


Curl yourself around another 


one of these “Now, Johnny’’ 
jokes that I use to stave off the 
qroce ts “Nox P Joh mn ” said 
Miss I] ppis, “cchere were hair 
brushes first used?” "OR, 
teache is said Johnn y hash 
fully, “I’d rather not tell!’ So 


if Dmitri didn’t did it, so who 
did did it? 


Then there the 
dumb, she thought a tong war was 


a debate. 


was girl so 


“Where’ja get th’ diploma? 
“TIT dunno. 
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It was in my hand 





Xylophone made entirely out 





a concert.) 


of cats. 





Showing musician Fritz Rynolds, the first man to design a 


(The auxiliary kitten in 
the foreground jumps into the place of any cat fainting during 


I never knex 





, , 
ywent to college? 


when I sobered up.” 


Hey! 


} am pson You Say that girl 
dancing over vonde r has a cold? 

Yampson Ave. 

} m pson What’s she doing 
for it? 

Yampson—Looks like she is 


trving to shake it off! 





First BurGgrar—Bah! Of 
all the houses in the world, 
we had to break into Gene 


Tunney’s! 
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His Wire—You win, Henry—you would come by train! 
4 
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New model studio piano, to go with the low-slung modern furniture 


Tovrist’s Wire—John, how funny—tee hee—my shadow looks like a bear! 
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GAGS TO RICHES 


By R. C. O’Brien 


If the radio plays “Laugh, 
Clown, Laugh,” and you want an 


encore, tune in on another station 


Popular Song Title 


‘He said when thes got mar 
ried he ‘d bring home the bacon, 
but she found out it was a lotta 


bolone ve : 





= - = = 


Wuy Cuaurrevtrs Are Scarce 1n INbDIA 


. ‘ ” , 
Manarasau—Oh, I’m not using the little one today, Abdul What Was Wrong? 


lah polish th two bia on ‘. ’ 
d . . : : We ftound out what was wrong 


with our radio, and we don’t mean 
the broadcasting studios. 

Something was wrong with: it 
it was the loud speaker. Ther 
Was a mouse in it, as we discov 
ered when we took the thing 
apart. It had probably jumped 
in there to « scape the cat; or may 
be it thought there was cheese 
around: although we always had 
it turned off at night. 

Just think: Stuck in a loud 
spe aker. It made us feel badly. 
How the poor rodent must have 
suffered before it finally pe rished. 
You know, that was the time the 
conventions were on. 


There are songs that never die. 
But it isn’t the radio’s fault. 





“* Ah-h—if you had another one like that, they’d make a love ly 
set of hook ends.” 
- 
You Can See for Yourself 
Foolish questions: Asking a girl 
where she was vaccinated. 


We know what these fellows 
who sit in windows demonstrat- 
ing the wonders of pen points by 
jabbing them into a board do with 
them after they get through with 
them. They give them to the 
post office. 


The laundry has to put pins in 
your shirt when they return it to 


, ; vou. What else would hold it to- 
“Oh, officer, I just had an argument with my husband—he gether? 
claimed I couldn’t cook, and I stabbed him with the can opener.” 
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Over Niagara in a Rotary 
Washer 


Ever since I announced in the 
columns of this magazine last 
July that I was going to take the 
trip over Niagara Falls in a ro- 
tary washing-machine on Moth- 
ers’ Day next year, there has been 
a flood of two letters a month 
pouring in demanding details of 
all sorts. As this is eating up all 
the overhead in the office and 


. wearing three stenographers to 


the nub opening and answering 
these missles, I have decided to 
quench the stream of curiosity 
and explain my position. 

So many people have gone over 

Lover's Leap” (Niagara Falls) 
in barrels and canoes, that the 
thing has almost become a plati- 
tude and you might just as well 
be lying at home in bed playing 
Halma for all the excitement you 
get. Last year Major Weather- 
cock even made the journey in a 
gravy boat to prove how easy it 
was. My plan, however, is to put 
back a little sport into the old ride, 
and I figure that if I am whirl 
ing in a rotary motion, at the 
same time descending a four-hun 
dred-foot falls, why perhaps there 
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will be a few moments when I am 
not bored. 

For this ride I have chosen a 
model 3-B Little Gem Rotary 
Washer, which sleeps two and 
even has a little galley attached 
in which I can do a little cooking. 
Everybody gets tired of eating in 
restaurants all the time, and if I 
ever want to, why I can boil an 
egg or fry some water and thus 
avoid acid stomach, that curse of 
previous navigators of Niagara. 
Also, attached to the starboard 
side of the craft, is a beautiful 
brass binnacle; so ship shape, in 
fact, that I might almost dub it 
the binnacle of my ambitions. 
There are also other accessories 
too numerous to mention, includ- 
ing a sextant, should I care to 
take along a female companion. 
The sextant is a handy little in- 
strument that determines the sex 
of anybody that comes near it. 
For instance, if a girl should ap- 
proach within five feet of the in- 
dicator, it would blush a deep red 
and leave the room. Then you 
will know you are standing in the 
presence of one of “the weaker 
sex,” and you can look around 
and see if any women have 
climbed aboard. 


Why are you taking this trip 
on Mothers’ Day? is the most nu 
merous question asked by admir 
ers. I am taking this trip on 
Mothers’ Day because I want it 
to be a lesson to children the 
world over and not beat their 
mothers on this day in the future. 
When I have come out of the 
water below the falls, they will 
regret that they ever took a stick 
to their old gray-haired mammy 
that rocked them to the Land 
of Nod many’'s the time and 
nursed them from the Valley of 
the Shadow. How would you like 
to be a mother and for no reason 
at all get cudgeled black and 
blue? It would not be so nice, I 
can tell you. Although I have 
never been a mother, still I have 
feelings like anyone else and 
rarely if ever beat mine, unless 
she has talked back or some real 
offense like that. So ple ase, boys, 
do not flog your mothers. 

Of course, like all people that 
have he-men’s blood in their 
veins instead of lukewarm milk, 
I have been flayed by the critics, 
and they have dubbed my whole 
scheme ‘“‘Perelman’s Folly” and 
“The Great Mississippi Bubble.” 


Some of them have even gone so 
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Wire—Fall faster, Albert, don’t let those silly Joneses pass us. 


far as to predict that I will be 
riding for a falls, while one or 
two smart Alexanders have 
cracked wise on hearing that I 
am navigating a rotary washer 
and said that I should be “col 
lared’”’ before it is too late and 
that I will receive many a “‘cuff.” 
But to these I can reply with 
Moses, the great law giver, that 
pride goeth before a falls, and let 
them paste that in their hat and 
smoke it. 

Well, I hope that all my well 
wishers will be “‘on hand” to see 
me take the vovage, and it cer 
tainly will be a gay scene, with 
all the flags flying and the bunt 
ing. Everybody should wear a 
little bunting to give me courage, 
and I hope there will be nobody 
there so pessimistic as to be 
caught with their bunts down 
ha! ha! ha! So good luck and I 
will write you from the Cave of 
the Winds. 

PeRELMAN 


The only thing the teeth in the 
dry law are used for is chewing 
the rag. 


The Psychological Novel 
Man Tackles Messrs. Mutt 
and Jeff 


Mutt advanced, a queer feeling 
in the back of his mind. He 
looked at the smaller man, remem 
bering . . . remembering. This 
little man—why did he despise 
him so? And yet talk to him he 
must. Destiny—it was all a part 
of his destiny. 

‘Jeff,’ he said, and a new note 
came into his voice, such as had 
not been there in many years. 
‘Jeff, do you reme mber Miss 
Jones? 

Jeff thought, his left hand play- 
ing absently with the gardenias. 
There stood Mutt before him, 
talking, talking of Miss Jones. 
Mutt, who had had so much to do 
with—. But not even to himselt 
could he think of that. He turned 
a little, and watched the garde ner 
trimming the hedge. 

“She had a short leg.’ he said 
hollowly. 

“Yes,” agreed Mutt. “One of 
her legs was shorter than the 
other.” 


But to go on like this, thought 
Jeff; that was impossible. ‘There 
was the free world about, a world 
of sun and light and joy —if they 
would but let it be joyous. Hi 
swallowed, striving to hide the 
grim smile which could not quite 
be restrained. He must be casual; 
casual. 

Isn't it remarkable,” he asked, 
“how the law of compensation 
operates? Every person who has 
one leg shorter than the other has 
the other one longer to make up 
for it.” 

Mutt turned a little pale, there 
where the mottled light beneath 
the magnolia streaked his face. 
He drew a sudden breath. 

Only now did he realize the 
heroism of the little chap. And 
to hide his emotion he reached for 
the sledge-hammer. He wondered 
dully, while he swung it, whether 
Jeff noticed the nervous working 
of his lips. 


It took war to change the map 
of Europe and plastic surgery to 
change the maps of America. 
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Childish!” { 


Lord, how } } 
they pan | 
ned m 
| last book!”| | 























ie saint “And their | 
yj old “Sickening, horrible 
Eddie G uest these ~ vedic: 
What a “Ah, yes. samen 
miserable Not the ments!” must 
failure!” least \ be sure 
esoteric! to get a | | 
1 "7 wonder| | new tube| | 
“Boy [ wish we . why ['m | | tonight:” | | 
I hed his | Sometime —\ | so rotten | | 
income!” L must \ | ab golf?” 
l 4 Ll Cw) . J 
cok up \ | 
Chat word, / \ fom, 
esoteric.! "| \ try | 
—— . — A 
TI 3 ey | 
Py LB f 4 WIS KWAN 
, j coN\ [ ad 
Y th / (a ite "4 ie. WN 
— i 
« | \ 
be \ 
tT YL 
2 —— 
ans 
| “Are you a “Ah, yes; yes! 
follower of Let alone 
| roce, old Cezannet”’ 
boy? Q9 
| 
J “Let alone 518 
God knows I right! He 
can’t. follow ought to be 
the nul!” let alone!” 





| ~ 
} 





A number of the 


lads dex 





9 








‘lop a strange-interlude complex 











|| | MIG 


J JUDGE JUNIOR GIVES 
| UP FRONT PORCH 
CAMPAIGN! 
| To Use Back Entrances ot 
| Speakeasies! 

| Makes Speech at Young 

|} Men’s Social Club on 

| | Forty-fifth Street! 


Gentlemen, including the one 





in the telephone booth! I will tell you tonight why 
| prohibition must be repealed! (Cheers.) And why, 
| if I am elected, that is the first thing that 

will be done! (Cheers.) 
Gentlemen, a serious menace is 
imperiling this fair country of 
ours. A menace that is 


) growing day by day and 
which threatens to de 
5 | stroy whatever culture 
| 





‘ 1 oT: 
we may possess! This 


menace, gentlemen, is 





| the Nouve au Souse ! 
He is indeed a yel 
| low pe ril because a 
| vellow back is his 
| lethal weapon! 
(Cheers. ) 
A Nouveau Souse, 
my friends, is a man 


| who is not used to lig 

uor, who never thought 
of taking a drink before 

| prohibition, or before he 
realized the golden oppor 
tunities in its” effects, who 
| uses nature’s great gift meré ly 
to show his opulence and as a key 


b | to open doors that he could not enter 





} before! He is the alcoholic climber, using 

pre-war Scotch as a sedative upon weak minded 
aristocrats! His method is insidious, my friends! 
He creeps up upon you when you are in a mellow 
mood! Give bim an inch and he'll take your girl! 
Beware of him, my friends! Shun him as you 
would the plague ! He is easy to spot. He makes 
a great deal of noise, so that everyone is sure to 

i notice him. He puts ornate bottles on the top of 
his table, or orders expensive libations in a loud 
voice, and insists upon buying everybody a drink! 
He slaps you on the back, throws food, tells dirty 
stories and paws ladies! He insults waiters and 
bartenders, and the more he drinks the more offen 

sive he gets! Four drinks are usually enough to 

bring out his background! 

He is the product of an age of Prohibition, and 
he is more to be pitied than censored. You men 
who have always had liquor, who have generations 
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of drinkers behind you, cannot 
understand the deadly pe ril of 


the new drinker. You men who 





have sisters and mothers, who 

believe in the sanctity of the 

home and the purity of our 

women, suh, must guard against 

the invasion of these wolves in 

WAN cheap clothing ! Let our motto 
be. “Out. Damned Sot!” 

Gentlemen. the Nouveau Souse must go! (Cheers.) 


And the only way to get rid of him is to get rid of 


prohibition ! When cocktails are once more 
two tor a quarter, when champagne 
is within reach of all, there will 
be no place in the sun for the 
pushing, pressing Nouveau 
Souse! In the meantime. 
my friends, gird up thy 
loins and give this gent 
the cold eve ! Be strong 
and of a eood cour 
age and reject his in 

vitations to wine and 

dine! Refuse his in 

sidious offers of liq 

uid sustenance! Re 

member that election 
time is not far off, 
ind then, my friends 
we shall be free of 
this beast of prey! 
We shall be Tree not 
only ot the Nouveau 
Souse, but of the oppres 
sive high cost of living 
high. I am a man of 
few promises, but I can 
promise vou, my friends, 
that if I am elected 
the high cost of high living will come down! 
Once more it will be possible to get on a merry 
go-round for $1.50 without war tax: once more it 
will be possible to get in a telephoning spirit at 
the small cost of $3.00; once more it will be pos 


sible to take your girl friend out for the evening 
at the small cost of $7.50! And this, gentlemen. 


includes taxi fares. If I am elected, I can prom 


ise you that the price of a good time will be cut 


not only in half, but in one-tenth of one-half! 


Think, gentlemen, of the money you will save 
under my administration. One of our great states 


men said, ““Let us have free silver.” Gentlemen, 
I go further. say let us have free silver 
fizzes! 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 
This Queer Summertime World 


PLEASANT and effortless diversion is to peruss 
the pages of any day’s newspapers just for to 
the 
For example, every one of the items listed below ap 
peared in a single paper on a single day. 

The 
finally stopped by the health authorities after nin 


see what is to be seen of foibles of men. 


dance derby in Madison Square Garden is 





couples had danced for nearly three weeks. 
A woman on whose identification a man was sent to 


i jail for burglary 


for seventeen years decides that she 
might have made a mistake and he is released. 

A Confederate veteran, more than a hundred years 
He had left his nativ: 
the Civil 


turned because he refused to live under Yankee rule. 


old, dies in Central America. 


land immediately after War and never re 


Jeanne Eagels, the star of “Rain,” testifies that 
her husband, Ted ( ov, the Yale football hero, 
/ punched her in the face. 


A diplomat’s wife, suing for divorce, says that her 
husband kept her home from a party by putting a 
| chain and lock on the front gate. 

Immediately after the nominated Al 


ly Democrats 
Smith, wet, the federal agents of a Republican ad 


: 
| ministration raid the twenty most prominent night 
| clubs along Broadway. 

“Onward, Christian Soldiers,” is announced as the 


t¢ publican campaign song. 
Thirty-eight Americ 
! 


Aires to st idy in ti 


in students en route to Buenos 


e university there, learn that it is 


closed for the season. 
' The American Federation of Musicians is out to 
fight the movietone and the vitaphone because these 
| contraptions will “debase the art of music.” 
Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr., having failed as a tal 
loid publishe - pledges to his creditors a million 
dollars he ¢ xpects to get in legacies. 
A New York boy changes his name to ple ise the 
uncle who will leave him several million dollars. 
} A six year old child accuses her foster parents ot 


tying her hands together and hanging her up for an 
entire day in a closet. 

In Brooklyn somebody threw an umbrella out of a 
It fell across the electric light wires, the 
ribs made a short circuit, the wires burned out and 


window. 


fell to the street and a man who came along and 
picked them up was killed. 
A high school girl who got no ticket to the com 


mencement exercises went round next day and pulled 
the hair of the teacher who kept her out. 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phi 





Rosa, Jack Shuttlewortt 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Natt 


A young man dived off Brooklyn Bridge, and be 
cause nobody be lie ved he had done it, he went back 
another day and did it again in the presence of wit 
nesses, 

Nothing has been heard yet from the flagpole sit 
ters and pie-eaters, and both Mayor Thompson and 
Senator Heflin are strangely silent; nevertheless the 
supply of queer people is holding up well and it looks 
like an interesting summer in spite of politics. 


ig 
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J DGI *s Assoc iation for the Suppre ssion of Spe e” h 
© making is receiving large numbers of new recruits 





as a result of the agonies endured while listening to 
the the Fourth of July oratory 
and the baccalaureate addresses. 


recent conventions, 
It was good news 


to hear that Hoover plans a short and rather silent 


campaign, and that after the acceptance speech h 
will have little to say until September. Sut Dr 
Work, the national chairman, shattered our cheers by 


adding, ““Alw LVS there is some bods who has a sper cl 
to make, and as usual | will have 
interval.” That’s just the troubl 


Always there is somebody who has a speech to mak 


guess we somite 


spe eches in the 


and always there is some sort of interval in which he 
is allowed to make it. Not 


up and refuse to listen, ev 


until we consumers ris¢ 


nto thie extreme of stay 


ing away from dinners end starving to death, wil 
there be any pe reeptibl progress toward our ideal 
of a land in which no one sl ever be Vocal while 


Vertical. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 28 


the close of the school term fifty 


\’ | 
4 public schools in New York City 


sented to the Park Department fifty 


formally pr 


bird house s 


which they had made themselves. ‘To encourage th 
robins and sparrows and to attract other varieties, 
each of these bird houses was put up in a separate 
tree along Riverside Drive. More than that, eacl 


boy has undertaken to keep a sharp eye on the pa: 
ticular tree in which his own handiwork has been 
placed in order to see that the house doesn’t get lost 


or stolen. Given a fair chance, the sidewalks of th: 

city can breed nature lovers as well as the meadows | 

and the old swimmin’ hole. And this generation is 

capable of-a wider range of interests than any of its 

pred cessors. | 
—R,.J.n 











A Gentleman in the Case 
Nea Story. 


Like my 


By Dr. Seuss 


predecessor, Colum 
bus, I was born in Genoa, and 
found business very, very rotten 
indeed. Day after day I slaved 
away in a shoe factory, lacing up 
new shoes with old tough strings 
of cast-off spaghetti. Here was 
adulteration of merchandise for 
fair — No wonder I longed 
for America, with its religious, so 
cial and economic honesty! | 
languished like a bird in a cage. 
Then one day in the back yard 
of the 
one of 


factory my eye fell upon 


those six-foot 


packing 
boxes in which the steel wool 
comes with which we line our 
shoes. I re membe red how once 
a colored gentleman had smug 
gled himself into America in a 
one-foot box, and I realized that 
here indeed was my cabin for my 
Great American Voyage. 

‘How the Sa box ? : I 
asked the factory supe rintendent 
in Italian. 


mucha 


“Fiva lira.”’ was his rock-bot 
tom price. I closed the bargain. 
But as this was just twice as 
much as I intended to pay, I de 
termined to defray the expenses 
by dividing it into two compart 
ments and taking along a fellow 
tenant. After selecting the ship 
on which I was to smuggle myself 
and my companion, I advertised 
in the daily papers for the com 
panion, wording the ad somewhat 
enigmatically, lest the customs of 
ficials catch on. 

“Roomer wanted,” my ad read, 
“to occupy second floor of sea 
going bache lor apt. Unfurnished 
No dogs. Ten-day lease, three 
lira.’”’ 

My hopes, however, did not 
materialize. Only one applicant 
showed up, and as this was a 
woman, my fine Italian sense of 
decorum forced me to turn her 
down flatly. 
tion I was thinking of. 

On the morn of embarkment 
the extra room was still unrented, 


It was her reputa- 


so I had to sail with it empty. I 
snuggled up cosily in my new 
brother nailed the 
cover down, and with the aid of 


“home,” my 
my little sister, he carried the 
crate aboard ship. 

At the gang-plank the captain 
stopped us, raising one eyebrow 
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in suspicion. But Brother Guil- 
liano rose magnifice ntly to the oe- 
casion, 

‘For the deck sports,” he ex 
plained, prompted by a lightning 
“A box of sand 
marksmen to shoot 
Leave it to Guilly to 
know that the Olympic rifle team 
So the captain let 
They planked me down 
upon the top deck and wished m« 
all sorts of heartfelt godspeed. 
But not until they had tacked up 
targets all over the box to make 
their story hold. 

A most eventful vovage ensued. 
That is, at night. The 
frankly, were boresome. I lay 


stroke of genius. 
for the 


against. 


was aboard 


us pass. 


days. 


there, curled up for ten days, lis- 
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tening to the marksmen’s bullets 
whistle through the top compart 
ment. 


Fortunately for me, my 
brother had nailed most of the 
targets high, and I was_ struck 
only fifteen or sixteen times dur 
ing the trip, most of the wounds 
being of a superficial nature. Sea 
sickness I suffered but seldom, 
and my exercise consisted mainly 
of executing simple clog and soft- 
shoe steps upon the ceiling when 
tie rattle of the 
sufficient to cover up the noise. 
My mind I kept alert by holding 
spelling bees with my six imagi- 


musketry was 


nary roommates, Ludovico, Dona- 
tello, Benvenuto, Bratiano, Ben 
and Casper. But all this, divert- 
ing as it was, was dull in com- 
parison with those long intrigu- 
ing nights of romance. 


mitra, 


I fell in love! I never saw her. 


but from her voice I gather that 


she was a stunner. Fickle? Per 
haps. But her ttekleness was 
only another indestion of her 
overwhelming joie de vivre. Every 
night she wou.d there with 


i. different man and make love to 


him as thev sat snuggled against 


my crate in the invisible moon 
light. Her fickleness only tended 


to torture my desires all the more 
and to cause m\ love to soar and 
transcend itself a thousandfold. 
And all the while she would kiss 
the other fellow. Many times | 
would sob aloud and e¢all her soft- 
lv by name, but Gertrude (her 
would think it was her es 
cort calling, and he 


name ) 
would reap 
the sweet reward. 

And so on, night after night, 
until I knew that no one e’er had 
loved like I. It was with doubled 
thrill that I heard the anchor 
drop at last in N. Y. ha 
In another hour I would be free 


rbor. 


free to meet this maiden 
face to face! I knew for sure 
that once she saw me, she would 
love me, too. Oh, happy fellow, 
I, when I felt myself hoisted up. 
My crate was carried to the cus 
toms ofhce. 

‘What's in this box?” asked an 
officious voice, chilling my mar 
row with momentary fear. 

“Only another 
voice. “No need to open it at 
all.” My spirit soared and lilted. 
And then, as if so arranged by 
fate, I 
voice. The love ly girl was stand 
I could not 


sand,” said 


heard sweet Gertrude’s 
ing by my very side! 
restrain myself. 

“Gertie!” I hummed out s« ftlv. 

“Who calls?” her startled voice 
came back. 

“Tis I. . . the guy in the 
box,’ I answered. “Put vour ad 
dress on a slip of paper and shove 
it through the crack.” 

But before she could do so, the 
customs official had caught on. In 
the morning I was on my way 
back to Italy. 

Once more I am working in the 
Genoese factory . . . more un 
happy than ever. For I know 
that somewhere in that vast Amer- 
ica to the west waits Gertrude, my 
The United States 
Customs Dept. has added another 
brace of broken hearts to its in- 
human record of shame. 


unseen sweet. 
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| The Curse of a Large Family 
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ve murdered my husband!” 
Well, you’re in the 
ille booking office! 


wrong plac e, lady 
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sorry, Oliver, but I just couldn't 


It Was Useless 


The man’s attitude was one of 
shrinking dejection \ light of 
appeal lay in his eyes and h 
seemed the personification of all 
humility. 

He opened his mouth slightls 
as if about to speak, but after 
moistening the thin lips, he closed 
them upon whatever murmured 
words had bern about to issin 
forth. 

Something within impelled him 
to speech, but he found it impos 
sible. Again his lips parted as 


though the words which el 


amored 
for utterance would force them 


But vet 


once more were they stifled, un 


selves past the barrier. 


spoke n. 

He knew that there was much 
for him to say; he knew, too, that 
to do so would be extrem: ly dith 
cult, if not hazardous. 

He wished intensely that for 
just a moment he could voice his 
rioting thoughts. 

But his wife talked on and on. 

Marion E, Burns 
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Hey, Poppa, Get a Loan or Your New Daveurer-1n-Law! 

I just thought of a joke that’s too funny for words—clean 
words. So try to get this one: “Say, I see by the paper that 
Jake’s shirt store burned down last night,” said a _ husb. 
“Whose?” asked his slightly deaf wife. “Jake’s shirt store!” 
was the loud reply. “My goodness, who tore it?” asked the 
dumb brute. Blokes like that will come to no qood end. 





Shades of Jack Dempsey and 
Babe Ruth 


The newspaper syndicate was 
dickering with the fellow who 
had just become famous. They 
wanted his writings—his life 
story and his daily opinions on 
things in general. 

Remuneration and other details 
had been agreed upon and the 
deal was about to be consum- 
mated, when a hitch developed. 
It seems there had been a slight 
misunderstanding on the part of 
the celebrity in the matter of one 
small detail. They wanted it one 
way and he insisted on the other. 

“Lookit the money in it for 
you,” they coaxed. “Think of the 
advertising—it will keep you con- 
stantly in the public eye.” 

But he was adamant. 

They cajoled him further, but 
to no avail. At one time it looked 
as if the deal would fall through. 

They considered him unreason- 
able, but because he was so very 
famous, they stretched the point 
and gave in to him. 

And so he won his point. It 
was unusual, but perhaps the 
public would not be aware of it. 
Besides, nobody would believe it, 
even if the fact became known. 

And so they let him actually 
write his own stuff! 


—R. C. O. 


Made-to-Order Heavens y ; | Th ce C . a 
The Poet's . : 


My Heaven is a lovely nook 
that’s built beside a babbling 
brook where birdies chirp within 





the trees and flowers’ fragrance 
fills the breeze. In this, the fair- 
est of all climes, I never have to 
grope for rhymes. I always have 
the wherewithal to rent a room 
just off the hall. I sell my pomes, 
the checks flow in to buy me 
quarts and quarts of gin. I toot 
my flute, I strike my lyre—my 
efforts find a waiting buyer. My 
rippling meter smoothly trips— 
I get no rude rejection slips. 
And all the pomes I’ve dearly 
prized are praised and then an- 




















thologized. 
I make “Who’s Who” my lot 
to leaven . . . oh, this indeed’s a 
Poet’s Heaven! TRANSATLANTIC Fryer—I wish I’d took a steamer .. . this 
A. Es Be is a hell of a way to see the Folies Bergere!! 
16 
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In TuHem Happy Days to Come 


EmBITTERED Epiror or “Hourty Compactr’—Send for the electrician! The 
baseball editor has been trying to write the life of Cotton Mather; the ship news 
man thinks he’s the Dramatic Critic, and this cast-iron jackass has drawn a trunk 
on the Democratic donkey, and put a derby hat on Uncle Sam! 
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GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 


IGHT years ago, in an attempt to judge that That the most healthful part of the bread is the 
K greater show that is the American public, I crust. 

undertook the preparation of an analytical and That cocktails 
synthetic handbook entitled “The American Credo.” 


Its object was to set forth, succinctly and illuminat- 


stimulate the appetite and that, 
after taking a couple, a man with no appetite at all 


- can wolf down three plates of soup, a large beefsteak, 
ingly, the basie doctrines and philosophical faiths of two chicken salads and maybe half an apple pie. 
the masses who achieve magnificent stomach aches That all ve ry good singers have to be fat be« 


from drinking several millions of dollars’ worth of their breath takes up so much room. 
fake orange JUulce every year and who believe that. That ° k 

» » : . . c reese ‘AS cs S re are ‘ t 
given some grain alcohol and two kinds of drug-store at if the present measures of surgery ar weer 

: \ up, our great-grandchildren will live to see children 

pe ritume, anvone can make just as good gin 4s {r. ’ tl 
Gordon. So bulky did the catalogue ot doctrinal as Orn minus - ~ naix an tonsils. 
sumptions grow that it was subsequently necessary That spinach is the most healthful of all vege- 
to publish three different volumes to contain them all. tables. 
Nor, with the passing of time, have the three volumes That gargling with salt water is bad for the ears 
sufficed. Steadily the catalogue has augmented itself, and results in ultimate deafness. 
until today it begins to threaten the Encyclopedia That too much coffee darkens the complexion. 


Britannica, aye, even a Dreiser novel, in size. In all That if a child is left alone with a watch, it will 


parts of the nation scholars have applied themselves promptly disembowel 


to the task of assisting the editor in its complete com- 
pilation. By way of making the records more or less 
final, I shall therefore give over this space for sev 


That a better musical education can be got at any 
small European conservatory than is possible any 


eral weeks, now that the lesser shows are in tempo- where in Ame rica because of the wonde rful se ul 
rary abeyance, to this greatest of all shows, to wit, atmanghore — r there. : 
the mind of the American people and the convictions Chat all fathers get stumped by their sons algebra 
that it harbors. probl. ms. 
Herewith, Instalment No. 1, of the 1928 American That if a cat is left with a canary or goldfish, only 
Credo: the cat will be left when the family returns. 
That light-colored negroes are more intelligent and That if one runs up a big bill with a grocer, he 
more trustworthy than dark-colored ones. always tacks on a few things that one never bought. 
That when a man tells a piscatorial story, the sub- That girls who have beautiful legs usually have 
ject of his narrative is always greatly magnified. homely faces, and that girls who have beautiful faces 
That the men who worked in breweries used to be usually have funny legs. 
| allotted two gallons of beer apiece daily, and that the That when you look for something in a pile, the 
| strength that the two gallons gave them was needed thing is bound to be near the bottom and that, if sus 
to manipulate the heavy barrels. pecting this state of affairs, you start at the bottom, 
That if people could see what goes on in the the thing is bound to be near the top. 
kitchens of restaurants, they would never eat out. Continued on page 31 





Theatre Guide 














“Strange inter vol older The “The omg Forrest )—The poorest of “Porgy” (Repub The life and loves “Here’s Howe!’’ (Broadhurst)—One 
leservedly most discussed play of the the mystery melodramas of South Carolina darkies, engagingly of the poorest 
ar. O'Neill's contribution to a ma- “The Ladder” Cort)—They don't written, well-acted and ab ly produced aes News” (Chanin)—Gay enter- 
ture American drana charge you to see this one “Burlesque”’ (Plymouth 4 very re- tainme 
“Coquette” (Elliott)—Helen Hayes “Mer ~ nc Child” (48th Street fined view of burlesque, with some good “Rosalie” New Amsterdam)—The eye 
} and an excellent company, together with They go to see this, why, God knows low gags = ill De PRORUTOR. 
| aimirable staging make this one seem “Diplomacy” Erlanger A company “Paris Bound’ (Music Box 4 de Rain or Shine Cohar Some e@x- 
better than it intrinsically is of star actors serving as pall-bearers for fence of the double standard, milkily cellent fooling is on view here 
ha. nl Selwyn A m tes tate 3. Gin, en writte Phase Sean eC Lyric)—An 
edy about cabotins, witty, shrewd and : a “ » OR = il eminently satisfactory e 
thoroughly amusing “Volpone” (Guild { competent Excoss Baggag? Ritz) A banal “Greenwich Village Follies” (Winter 
oa a Guild production of a mediocre play re plot redeemed by originality in detail > 
| Diamond Lif” ( Royale)—East is East ' a pla “Bet Me in the Movies” (Carroll Garder 1)—Dr. Rockwell's monkeyshines 
and West is West, hence better suited to written into an entertaining one var et Me mt eves Warr will repay you 
| the sticks “The Bachelor Father” (Belasco)—A Garbage. “Say When” (Morosco)—Maybe I'll 
“The Happy Husband” (Empire good company and an amusing farce “Blackbirds of 1928” (Liberty)—If you tell you about it later on 
| Billie Burke and A. E. Matthews, dressed “The Trial of Mary Dugan” Harris)— want a good russet show, here it is, gents! “Grand Street Follies’ (Booth)—The 
in their Sunday best and engaging in A good company and an interesting “Show Boat” (Ziegfeld) —The best of best series of impersonations in many sea- 
Saturday might naughtiness meller the musie shows sons, but not much else 
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How Uncle Harvey Became 
Haunted 


We were all more or less sur 
prised when Uncle Harvey took 
the notion he wanted to haunt 
some, for Uncle Harvey was not 
what you would call a hauntsome 
man. And it was not only that he 
wanted to haunt, but he wanted 
to be haunted himself. He wanted 
to be known by his intimates (the 
intimates of the Institute for the 
Intellectually Incompetent) as 
“Haunted Harvey.” You can im 
agine our dismay that a member 
of the family should be sw iyed 
toward any fancy so ghoulish 
(watch that, now—most anything 
is liable to happen), but then 
Uncle Harvey always had liked 
ghoulish things. In fact, his fa- 
vorite dish was Hungarian ghoul- 
ish. And by the regular use of 
Old Dutch toilet soap and no se 
onds on butterscotch pie, he had 
managed to preserve his school 
ghoulish complexion. (I'll rest 
up for the next couple of para 
graphs now, if you don’t mind.) 

Well, any one who has looked 
into haunting in even the most 
desultory fashion knows that, 
first, before you can even make 
a snatch at big-time, you've got 
to have a ghost. You can’t just 
go blustering off by yourself and 
start haunting oh-ho-o-, no: it 
isn't as siinple as that. And it 
soon turned out that this haunt 
ing gag hadn't been Uncle Har 
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vey’s hauntch at all (I know, but 
that one just slipped out—you 
can see I'm still tired), but he 
had gone and let himself be talked 
into it by a Mr. Peter Dwoskin, 
a retired dealer in slightly used 
and irregular sized ghosts, who 
had one or two old marked-down 
bits of merchandise still floating 
around, lugging his tire chains all 
over the place and monkeying 
with the electricity and making it 
very difficult to keep help, and 
Mr. Dwoskin thought he’d at 
least get them rented out to Uncle 
Harvey and get that much good 
out of them. Uncle Harvey was 
sort of indifferent at first, saying 
he didn’t know how to haunt and 
wouldn’t know what to do with a 
ghost if he had one, but Mr. 
Dwoskin told him of course he 
would—that it was just a matter 
of getting the right spirit. 

The joke, as it turned out, was 
on Mr. Dwoskin though, because 
after he did get Uncle Harvey all 
pepped up on the subject, why 
what did Uncle Harvey do but 
turn up his nose at Mr. Dwoskin’s 
ghosts (or “spooks,” as the latter 
humorously dubbed them, because 
he said the y were so we ll-behaved 
and only spook when they were 
spooken to), what did Uncle Har 
vey do but turn up his nose at 
Mr. Dwoskin’s ghosts (I’m paid 
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space rates), what did Uncle 
Harvey do but turn up his nose at 
Mr. Dwoskin’s ghosts, and go 
looking for something a little 
showier. He found exactly the 
ghost he wanted in the possession 
of a Mr. Twitch, a neighbor gen 
tleman, but Mr. Twitch wouldn't 
let it go, keeping it in a closet 
along with a skeleton that had 
been in the family for several 
generations, and claiming to be 
very attached to both items. One 
of Mr. Twitch’s ancestors, away 
back, had once been attached to 
the skeleton too, but that is an 
other story and not one to set in 
these columns. But about Uncle 
Harvey: kind and gentle as he is 
ordinarily, just cross him once in 
some notion that he’s set on and 
then look out. And when Mr. 
Twitch firmly refused to part 
with the ghost, why Uncle Har 
vey took a shotgun and went back 
again, and then Mr. Twitch gave 
up the ghost all right, all right, 
and Uncle Harvey brought it 
home. He later went back and 
got Mr. Twitch and stuffed him 
to go on the parlor mantel. And 
afterwards he went and got the 
skeleton too, for he made no 
bones, and needed some to rattle 
around when he became a little 
surer of his game. 


The game I mention, by the 
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Here’s one way in which group-tourists can make better time 
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way, has nothing to do with the 
one called “rolling the bones’ or 
“Little Joe,” although there is a 
slight connection in that the lat- 
ter usually takes place on 
when the ghost walks. As 
ter of fact, the 
is not referred to as a game at 
all, but as “the racket,” and this 
because of all the rumpus that is 
made by the 
clanking, 


day S 
a mat- 
haunting business 


bone-rattling, chain 


creaking, low moaning, 
etc. The official greeting of broth- 
ers in the 


know is, of course, 


and the 


“Good moaning to you!” 
get together song: 


“Bye-lo, Baby Baunting, 


Daddy’s gone a-haunting . 


Next 


how 


weet k, 
Uncle 


own ghost. 


pe rhaps, I'll tell 
Harvey laid his 
Just perhaps, I said, 
You've 
I think, to get one 
Most pe ople would 


a story 


you 
so don’t count on it. been 
pretty lucky, 
treat like this. 
admit that 
such 


of this sort on 


a subject as this was some 


thing of a Wonder Story. They 
wonder what the hell I wrote it 
for. Maybe I will too. 

JAQUITA 


P, S.—No, 


it got by O. K. 


A corner in the 


Elevating the Elevator 


“One hundred 
enth floor,” I said to the operator 
of Express Elevator No. 8. 


and eighty-sev 


answered, 
button, 
a cup of tea?” 


“Ay, ay, sir,” he 
pressing the starting 
“Would you like 

I glanced about me 
grew with 
interior of the 


nished like 


and my eyes 
for the 
elevator was fur 


wide surprise, 


a cozy sitting room in 
a modern apartment. Here was a 
comfortable sofa. There was a 
tiny studio piano. Book shelves 


lined the walls, and a tea kettle 


sang lustily on an electric stove. 
A cute radio stood on a gate-leg 


table, and 
unsightly 


heavy drapes hid the 

iron grill work. 

“Yes, er, I'd like some tea,” I 

answered. 
“Righto! 

sugar?” 
“Two, pleas: 
“Station XYW 


a rather good program this after 


How many lumps of 


s broadcasting 


uggested. 


| said. 


noon,” he S 
‘Tune in,’ 


Soon some delightful string 
music filled the car, and I relaxed 
on the sofa, puffing on my ciga 
rette. 


“How do you like the pl wer 


i 


home of the inveterate 
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host. “I did in the 
Last year I had 
but that’s too roco 
also make 


used to live 


asked my 
modern manner. 
it in Spanish, 
co, You $cc. I 
in this car. I 
out in the 


my home 
"way 
suburbs, but finally de 
cided I liked this better. Got a 
little bronchial trouble, too, and I 
park the car up on the 210th floor 
at night. The high altitude is 
good for me, and | sleep like a 
baby.” 

In a few pl isant moments thi 
car glided to an ¢ isy stop, and as 
the doors ope ned on the 187th 
rushed 


relieve me of my 


floor a porter forward to 
bags. 

“Hope you had a pleasant jour 
ney,” said the 


“When you'r 


Irie ndly oper itor. 


re idy to come 
a radio. ] In 1 ik 


Welsh rarebit tonight 


down, send me 


ing a tasty 


and would be delighted to have 
you dine with me on the return 
trip.” 

‘Thank you very much,” I said. 


“You must come and see 

time. We live in a blue 
that’s stuck in the trafh« jam on 
Main Street, between Fourteenth 


and M irke a Be sure to look us 


up. We probably won't move for 


“us Sot 


S¢ dan 


five or six weeks. See you later.’ 
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Things I remember of the past 
week George White’s Scan 
dals . . . a good show! 
music so so (see below ; 

The River,” by Tristam Tup 
per... a grand book (grand 


review next week) . swimming 
Milton Point Casino 


at th 
grand swim—no je lly fish yet! 
Dorothy Parker's “Sunset 
Gun” (see below Yes, those 
see belows) fill space '... grand 
little book . one more “grand” 


and we'll give | 
Oh, is that 


voung lady, vou a 


grand funeral! 


so! . the races at 
Belmont Park (my 
Gawd, the girl goes 
everywhere ! no, 
not everywhere ... the 
following places are 
on my black list 
well, who cares! I 
don't know, but here 
they are! Mara 
thon dances, the Shel 


ton Pool, Palisade 


Park, Algonquin Ho 


tel, Paramount Thea- 
tre, Roxy's, any Har 
lem night club, Dia- 
mond Lil (any more 
see next week’s black 
list! 


SS 
Book 


review 
Sunset Gun,’’ by 
Dorothy Parker (one 
of the [ nhappine Ss 
Girls ) as | said 
before, a grand littl 
book, but so cynical! 
however, the 
wages of cynics seem 
to be big royalties! 
ouch! well, 

listen to this! 
“It costs me never a 


stab nor squirm 


ene 
To tread by chance 
upon a worm 
‘Aha, my little dear,’ I say, 
‘Your clan will pay me ba I; 
9 
some day. 
Ain’t nothin’ sacred to this 


woman? I don't mean me, I 
mean Parker! she’s just fed 


up with it all... look at this... 


“First you are hot, 
Then you are cold, 
And the best you have got 
Is the 


fact you are old. 


fh: 
Radio , 
” 


tte. 


JUDGE 





a u 


MH RHR Y 


Lal 


Worry and wed, 


? 
or and hoa rd. 


f y 4) 
lnd the bhiaqgest rewe d 
Ts to die in hed. 
A long time to sweat 
. . 
{ ttle while to shiver; 
’ 7 7 
It § al you ll get 
, , ’ : 4 . ? 
if here & the neares riveree 


Prano-Box 


THES? 


, ” 


’ P , ’ 
Ou ve Go anew radio. 


That’s my nqging in 


I do wish more books of poetry 


would come out! . thev re such 


help to a column filler 
b t. as I bye tore, 
matter with this woman, 


said what's the 


anvway? 
listen! 
“Into love and out again, 
Thus I went and thus I go. 
Spare your voice and hold your 


pen 
Well and bitterly I know 





APARTMENTS, 


f/ 


! 





‘ 


il the 
{/l 


se " y } 
ould it be, when I was young, 


SONGS Were ever sund, 


the words were ever said; 


Someone dro ) ed Mle On my 
” 1 


head? 


I tell you something ought to 
he done about it! the poor 
little girl! sob. sob ] }] 
bet she doesn't even believe n 
Santa Claus! 

Caos 
The Six Best Steppers 
“On the Crest of a 
W ave s« andals ) 
Pickin’ Cotton” 


Scandals 

“What D'va Say! ; 
Scandals 

“That's My Weakness 
Ni w No show 

“Tmagination”’ 
(Here’s Howe 

“At Last 
(No show 


JUDGETTI 
Sz” 


Not a Bad Idea 
(These Days Anyway) 


Father Says he met 
an old clothes man on 
the street today and 
thre old clothes man 
wanted to do business 
with him, but father 
says he couldn’t do 
business with him or 
else he'd have to be 
walking around In a 


barrel. 


Two of a Kind 


l-itch- 
“How did the fight 
come out?” 

It was a double 
knockout: T! both bumped 
into each other running back 
wards.” 


A NOV IE 
broke his neck. 
We still think they 


wrong guy. 


star’s double recently 


buried the 
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VE 1a) a 
; Pa) \\ B . 
Lavy = y 
MEST FMD A) MY 2 YRENTZ 
ear /\ 3 PARE LORE! 
+ . s 
09 OM tL) ote 
— Wye 
} I kn a r vy rd sto {t wo j I mu ] n ft ] I t] I meer: of | rom Stiri ) to 
entertaining to 1 i t hey ind now rat stat Hous Disregarding the sual love stor 
than to at . 2 | ) i i t t idaptation 5 es to show vo what roug 
movies that a irked with nothing origina ' tough boys tl Id Cossacks were but even M 
ising. It’s w these davs, so it t Gilbert's flashing es and the twitching eyebrows ot 
id do not i to go thi int s i Mr. Torrenc failed to put this ov with very mue! 
lidn’'t warn 4 of a bang. How r vu will find it is better pr 
A movie execut with brains n its an ented oh the whole than an the others I saw this 
worthy of res t) « la 1 to me that mo week, w h we will ww tak ) 
viewers i | mn ( oung starts ng to 
inny ende to ! hig r standard Soe IING st e do yut thi »-called ‘ 
t! cinema tl n adr t ; establish t t ° edy team rag so rt ur onl CONSOLACLO 
tre. Disregarding that int is has nothing that no bright « ( s thought of putting fo 
do with the stor there are re workmen who or five met na teal “ i would be as monstr 
poke a finger throug thir yric of illusior Sa piccolo quint 
ited by the s« ! n hand naterials | { He r, B 1 Hatton thoroughly satiate 
thie footlights making dithcult job ind 1 to t sadistic de ) t ee | nt tainment, Their lat 
out a movie that doesn't sol ingle i lea oh in itor sa r Ca | The Big Killin 
note to jar o1 t to a st S It is an attempted lesa Polable David” and 
CONSCIOUSNESS. 1 the other oun n } t s of that t Te 
There was the tit writer for T) Cos " ible Just ter Th s no use even trying to 
The story was id pt | from Tolstov’s n be constructive n t fsa ot ich st pidity. It 
Tolstov’s title w tained I the storv was ta gainst the rules to be constructiv invway, but | 
trom a two-ftor-a-qua Western nagaz n Hiow Know a story Is as tificial as a hand-painted back 
ever, some excellent ho en doing tricks ide t lrop if the central iracters club each other ov 
picture entertaining at es, but no soone would the head at fi nute intervals and tumble |} K 
vou become interested in t] cavorting equest ns wards into a barrel of water just in the w iv of 
than a title would ‘ted with the inevitab] yn brilliant bit of fun meanwhile 
clusion, “and ove was God.’ It was a The point about thes ls is that they have neve 
icap effect. et shown invth ng tunn The director depends 
Note Miss Smith has just pointed out ar ‘ticl upon the incongruity of the background upon wh 
that app ired eighteen onths ago in these ) thes play to create the humor. They come out befor 
which declared it was n ssarv to ignore a!l titles in t camera in trick make Ips and then proceed to 
order to enjoy a mov We'll have to start all over turn loose pantomime that wouldn't be worth $3.75 a 
gain. day in any burlesque house in the country. They 
Ernest Torrence gives John Gilbert able suppo not funny, and they can’t act. Honest, Mr. Lask 
but the story just doesn’t « <. It might bett ha Conti 1 on page 29 
The Movie Guide 
x “The Lion and the Mouse” ‘ “The Hawk's Nest” 
paper , t 
“Dawn” | Syua a “ ” 
lramatizat Ca _ “The Man Who Laughs” - The Circus “The Big Killing” 
f Sybil Thornd 7 Rr " tre 
“The End of St. Petersdurg”’ Hugo “The Cossacks” “Ladies of the Mob” — 
mer ste \ magnit “The Red Dancer’’ ‘i \ x acting by ( i 
tg H wees ne “The Crowd” —Out x 
[in year “Trail of 32°" (Ast re warned that tt “The Patsy” — Mar Da 
— fy dar “The Tempest” 
the twain sha witha har rymore with little to d “The Gaucho” — | 
in for good meas Good 4 “Wings” (Criterior Ye ng, a8 usual, but as ; “The Smart Set” —f jus 
mother boys said this one would 3 with it. wit \ am H . 




















“Why’re you lit?” 


**’Cause 
finals. 


I 


*’*Cause I passed.” 


JUDGE 





flunked my 
Why’re you?” 
ALFRED MELINGER, 
of Texas ’29 


U. 





“What are all of those fireflies 
doing in the house, Mrs. Jones?” 

“Oh, those aren't fireflies. Those 
are some of the moths that got 
into my son’s neckties.” 

Pau Lvuy, U. of Oregon, ’29 
“Your ad said that you 
not bothered at all by mosquitoes. 
The place is full of them!” 

“We bothered. 


used to them.” 


were 


We're 


aren't 


Raovut BiumMBERG, 
Yale ’29 


The pall-bearer who couldn’t hold his bier. 


Geo. T. 


Use the 
sentence- 


word ‘‘schedule’”’ in a 
“I’m schedule throw this in the 
waste-basket.”’ 
Av Breen, T'rinity ’31 


Hi—lI dropped my watch out 
of a second-story window onto a 
concrete pavement and it ran for 
three days before it stopped. 

Hire—Gosh! It 


must have 


been pretty scared. 
Epwarp Masset, 
Columbia ’31 





EaGieston, California ’28 
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SS | Carrying the Advertising Iaea r 
5 ‘ 
2 Further 
aii ye 
é Y 1] | SS re When you wake up in the morn 
ee ————— i ing about two hours late, and you 
Ta a y . 
Dh yaieaamienmninietl icin miss the early morning limited, 
ao and when you finally get to the 
Belie tor not. 1 was x f ofthese you tind the boss” there. 
ing for a street-car. scowling and swearing, and vou 
Bing T. Keine, are fired for being late. be non 
U’. of Missouri chalant: Drink Kleinschmidt car 


bolic AG id. 


: ‘ ’ 
Our idea of a really safe bet is When you date the best littl 


placing money on an Old Gold girl in the world for the Iron 
blindfold test Workers’ Ball, and you don the 
> D tenmen tuck, and then find out that she 

Oklahoma U. ’29 has thrown you down for Mike 


Rvan, be nonchalant: Inhale Co 


_ ; lone’s illuminating gas. 
[The radio song—Somewhere a 


; ae ; When you work all. spring 
Voice is Carlin—or MacNamee. I 
ia ts weeding and secding your garden, 
—Ac Breen, Trinity ’31 : © 


and thre ne ighbor’s chicke ns come 





over every day fot lunch, and you 
are caught in the act of choking 
one of the chickens, be noncha 
lant: Knock him over with a 
takem hoe. 

When you work hard every day 
for vour weekly stipend, and you 
expend fifteen cents and read 
such stuff as this, be nonchalant: 
Light a Neverfail match and burn 
up this column. . Mis deo 

ARTHUR SILVERBLATT, Abernathy? 
Harvard ’30 “My sweet Elaine, it is but 
a quarter of tu 
“Tiar! The 
“T hear the boxing champ was theese i? 
earried out of the ballroom last 
night.” 

“Yes, he was punch drunk.” 

—W. K. Dwyer, Notre Dame ’28 





“What time is it, my dear 





el 


clock strikes 


“But, light of my life, is not 
three a quarter of twelve?” 
RowLanp Lyon, 





George Washington U,. ’28 


FEeRN- How come you passed 


all your courses, yet you never “Hello, Eddie!” Her I want to get a new song; 
went to class? “My name’s not Eddie.” Funny face. 
Her Avi-American Hatr- “°S all righ’, I'll apologize to Music Clerk—You're not so 
pack—Varsity drag. him.” good-looking yourself. 
—Cuarves A. Kenny, ELIZABETH CHAPMAN, W. M. Tuompson, Jr., 
U. of Pittsburgh ’30 U. of California ’30 Cornell ’29 
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AW HE'S NOT REALLY BEARING DOWN/ 


SAID THE GORILLAS MANAGER PROUDLY 


Here’s a brand-new number recently excavated from the qrave 
of William the Conquerer—‘Grave Yet Gay,’ I call it. “You 


say your greyhound died?” asked an asker. 


self in two, 


replied a re plic r. 


questioner, “Oh, he snapped at 


culated!” answered the answere 


used to call him at the works. 


Our Forest Friend Bob Wevil 


now hester if you will kindly 
rinse out uncle jacks thermos ill 
give you the tale of a comical 
picnic party and rinse it out good 
because it hasnt been used since 
the yale army game and it may 
be slightly corroded well then 
once upon a time a certain family 
call them the lochabers decided 
to throw a picnic it was a swell 
sun shiny day and the crocuses 
were nodding their heads as 
crocuses will and paul fetched the 
picnic basket out of the attic and 
it wasnt minus a single tin plat 
or rusty spoon and Mrs. Loch 
aber put up a lunch and they 
started and just when everybody 
felt famished they came to a 
beautiful spot off the road and 
on a hill and by a brook and 
under a tree and young junior 
said look papa theres the nuts of 
a place and everyone agreed and 
they stopped and didn’t coast so 
far past it that papa decided to 
go to a place that he knew 
farther on and they spread out a 
lap robe and went to work and 
grandma didn’t slip on a_ rock 
and earl didn’t start throwing 
deviled eggs at agnes and the 
ants didn’t hold a democratic con 
vention in the vegetable salad and 
when mary ella gathered wood- 
bine it didn’t turn out to be poison 
ivy and there were no mosquitoes 
and grape jelly on the lap robe 
and the top of the thermos didnt 


Pr. 


“Veh, he bit him 
“How come?” 
a flea on his back and miscal 

4 “Jolly Dis posish Sid,” they 


questioned the 


get full of pine needles and mrs 
lochaber had remembered to put 
in a tissue paper package of salt 
and pepper which didn’t blow 
away in the wind when she 
opened it and the wild choke 
cherries that dannie boy ate 
turned out to be wild choke 
cherries and not deadly amonita 
berries and no hurricanes” or 








cyclones came along during the 
fruit course and no thorns poked 
their way through the lap robe 
into poor old grandmas well just 
into poor old grandma and when 
everybody had finished messing 
up the country side they played 
hunting for crusts and made a 
neat pile of débris and set fire 
to it and they didnt line up the 
empty pop bottles on a fence and 
see who could seatter the most 
glass on the road and when a car 
passed they didn’t all wave 
banana peels and yell and they 
didn’t leave the spot until the 
pile of empty shoe boxes and 
tissue paper had burned itself out 
in accordance with the save our 
forests drive believe all that rot 
and ill tell you another after you 
kids have had eight bristling 
hours of shut eve and meg unclk 
jack wents you to mop up your 
make up before retiring lest your 
pillow absorb all the hues of the 
rainbow before morning. 
Jack CLuerT 


LIZZIE ( )IABELS 


Mighty Lak’ a * Rolls.’’ 





JUDGE PAYS $ FOR EACH ONE PRINTED 


Don’t Write— 
Send a SCOTCH-O-GRAM! 


Business is business 
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HIS is the eghth of the new series of Le P — 
Prizes listed below. Mr. Lenz personally « 

p tment His de wilt te ¢ » 

Contestants should give as clearly and direct esti il 

( ential variatio ‘ attac d « p in J t 

( ot | ( ( hh) p ja 

but the recti vith which solu , x. 

cl ritv Ww th wl cl they are ¢-14 he 

varding prize If two or more ¢ 
receive like prize 


In the 


first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
their solutions in most unusual wavs. Each week during 
this series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
. . | 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or any excep- | 
tionally clever or unique form. 
Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupcr, 627 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 
. 
Problem 8, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicat the 
contestant at the top of each solution. COmnly one side of each 


sheet of paper used should be written on. 


All solutions 


must be re- First Prize 


later 


ceived 

















not than July Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat 
; oa i BSS ear'D The ards s+} 
30th. Lenz solution will be cere 4 ge Fagen 
published in August 1&th tablished favorite rd « 
issue. Names of winners will , 
he published August 2511 Sonend Seles 
wiblishe —— <4 
: ; . etait (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Issue, Tiles, with racks Used in place 
; of cards, especially out of doors 
* o 4 Ideal for working at Bridge prob 
ri lems 
v 10 Or 
(2) <A_ year’s subscription t 
JUDGE 
Third Prize 
(1) An autographed copy of “T.enz 
on Bri Latest | é Pul 
ak tr Sica & Scene ( 
all 1} ir pr é from 
New York theatre prog 
BAS &. Or 
W 9 (2) A copy of “Pencil Br 
? 2 wy m } C,eottre Mott-Smith Soap 
v9 ) / E ahaa Sidney S. Let \ 
wa 1 
r¢) x S ©95 dye i check your Ps 
T in ainst tl ot 1 expe 
a 9 te kK J 64 Special Prize 
SOUTH Rp sche a 
listed above 
a 10 6 Spades are Trumps. South 
9 has the lead. North and 
South must win five of the 
© ar seven tricks against any 
defense by East and West. 
RAQS 
(Sce ner page fe Lene st tion ft Problem Fr ur, Series Two) 
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\ 
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& 


x 


A 
phed on 


s.s. Aquitania 


DUCK 


i} ANG your clothes on a hickory lim> 
. « « the duck that can’t go near the 
“Oh, ho.” rumbied the Southern 
the rich, 
redolent of good living, 


walter... 


Colonel, in throaty bass so 
“I know a right 
smart lot about ducks... IT raise em... 
and I've shot’em... from Jacksonville to 
Jekyll Island ... but I'm frank to say, 
sir, 'm not familiar with this species... 
Nantaise duck, the 


product of French intensive farming .. . 


steward tells me... 


not allowed to run about... kept on 
dry land... oil glands not stimulated, 
to eliminate grease... I'm grateful to the 
Cunard Line for the introduction... Very 
fine eating sir, very fine eating.” 


Besides the Nantaise duck the Cunard Line 
serves celery-fed Long Island duckling... 
Aylsbury duckling, famous forits delicate 
texture, obtainable in the spring ... 
Canetons de Rouen — the breast has the 
sweet, red meat some epicures prefer... 
The Cunard’s wild duck season... it opens 
when the frost begins . . . is contributed 
Norfolk and the 


to by France, Yorkshire, 
English West coast... 


Order Canard Sauvage 4a la Presse .. . 
Red hot oven for ten minutes... then 
prepared by the headwaiter before you... 
he slices the breast and lays it aside... 
legs go on the grill... carcass in the 
press... the sanguinary extract in a 
chafing dish with liver, sweet butter and 
a few other ingredients ... Pour over 
filets of duck and light... 


AR 





See Your Local Agent 


1840-EIGHTY EIGHT- YEARS-OF-SERVICE- 1928 











Lenz Solution to 


Bridge Problem 4, 


Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
June 23rd issue of Judge 


Diamonds are Trumps. South has the 
lead, North and South must win six 
of the seven tricks against any defense 
by East and West 





. J 65 
9KjJ9 107 
> K 10 

a 18 4 

SOUTH e Trump r 
bs Lise irding the nine yt Spade 


West leads Jack ot Clubs North 
winning and East throwing a Heart 
A Spade lead enables South to fine 
and the next Spade trick forces West 
to resign 
Variations: Should North omit 
give up the high Spade at the first 
retuse to the 
nine at the third trick At the second 
trick East's liscard of 1 Spade 
would make it easy If West leads a 
Heart at second trick, North wins and 
the King of Clubs forces East to dis 
rd a Heart 


trick East must cover 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 3 
As it appeared in the June 16th issue 
A. McC. Washburn, 
Duluth, Minn. 

2nd Prize: Lt. Thos. F. Kern, 
West Point, N. Y. 
Harry S. Davis, 
Asheville, N. C. 

Frank L. Ziegler, 


Hanover, Pa. 


Ist Prize: 


3rd Prize: 


Special 
Prize: 








NEXT WEEK 
THE 


BATHING BEAUTY 
NUMBER 


OF 
JUDGE 











ORIGINAL DRAWINGS 
From Judge 
By Well Known Artists 


Judge has on hand hundreds of original 
drawings, used during the past five years 
which can be purchased as low as from $1 
to $5 apiece These include pen and ink, 
wash, water color, charcoal and pencil sketches 
and make very nice pictures for framing 
They can be seen any time from 9 to 5 at 
the Judge Publishing Company offices, 627 
West 43rd Street 

FOR PEOPLE OUTSIDE oF 
NEW YORK: If you will write us, mention 
ing the Judge artists you prefer and the num 
ber of originals you wish, we will make a se 
lection for you and mail them C. O. 


LIVING 























The Hat That Made a Champion 


Putting Him to Shame 


With a smothered curse, the 
man turned and faced his wife. 

“I’m sorry,” he “but I 
: goodness only 
knows I have tried my best, but 
I admit that I am beaten.” 


said, 
cannot do _ it 


“Shame on you,” cried his wife, 
“to think that after all 
years of training your father gave 
you, you should fail at a task like 
this, no wonder you cannot make 


those 


a success at your trade.” 

“But I have made a success— 
quite a success,’ pleaded the man, 
“never a week have you wanted 
for anything, but I am 
enough to admit 
beaten.” 

“Very well,” replied his wife, 
“if you cannot do it, let me have 
a try and all I can say is it is time 
you found another job.” 

Whereat the burglar’s’ wife 
picked up the jimmy and pro- 
ceeded to open the tin of sardines. 

—Passinc SHow 


man 
when I am 


Lusticge BLAETTer 


Bathing Time at Brighton 


“Abe, can you float by your- 
self?” 

“Don’t talk business now, Izzy; 
call at my office tomorrow.” 


Tit Bits 


“Madam, you look wonderful 
this morning.” 

“Very flattering, I assure you, 
but my daughter is already mar- 
ried.” 


—Duesiin Opinion 


Sleeping at the wheel is an- 
other way to keep the motorist 
from growing old. 

—Everypopy’s WEEKLY 
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SCOTCHOGRAM e 
































Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 23) 


; = just taken my seat to | 
the 


watch flashing turns of 
“The Hawk’s Nest” when a chap 
with shoulders that looked like a 
composite picture of the Wash- 
ington crew and a lady of no 
mean tonnage plumped down in 
front of me. 
fend a total stranger, with shoul 
ders that size, I sat there plac 


Not wishing to of 


ing small bets with myself as to | 


the number of times my friend in 


the front seat attended the barber | 


shop and wondering whether he 
allowed the 
him and suggest that even though 
he did live in the 
might come to town once a month 
and attempt to look like a gentle- 
However, I had little time 
for contemplation, because this 


barber to sneer at 


country he 


man, 


chap was one of these extempo 
raneous critics and he whispered 
pointed comments in the gentle 
sibilance of a 
brake. 

“Well, they’ve got pretty near 


locomotive air 


everything in this movie,” was the 


first one. ‘“‘War, Chinatown and 
That aroused me imme- 
diately, and I strained to catch a 
I just 
Milton 
Sills looking right slyly out of the 
corner of one eye when my view 
was again blotted out by three or 
four yards of neck. 
“Tll bet the girl 
him,” was the next 
“Naw, don’t worry,” he 
through before I could even get 


crooks.” 


sight of the picture, but 


barely got a glimpse of 


stays with 
critique. 


came 


used to the girl’s escapade; “he 
didn’t murder nobody. His old 


buddy’ll get him off.” And with 


ena mee 
‘Taxi, sir?” 
“Yes, 


cab?” 


» 
yes; where’s your 
} 7 


“Sorry—I’m just checking 
up on the trade to see if it’s a 
good business for me to enter.” 











EMBARRASSING 





MOMENTS 


When you mistake 


a penny for a dime and get a scornful 


| look from the hat check boy 


+ Of 


| nonchalant... lighta MURAD Cigarette. 





5 
A 
< 
¢, 
* 
5 
“5 
‘ 
k 
a 
> 


~ Sane 








that they both walked out, leav- 
ing me 
great curiosity. 

Well, the 
right. There was everything in 
“The Hawk’s Nest,” but so far 
Sills strutted 
about more like an overfed canary 
bird than a hawk, and the story 
was a delightfully old-fashioned 
and silly thriller. 


with a clear view and a 


visiting critic was 


as I’m concerned 


There are in circulation false 
coins dated 1929, Obviously some- 
body has been forging ahead. 

Passinc SHow 





HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
$1000 
for a SCOTCHOGRAM 
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Ul hy USE INJUYIOUS ESSENCES ? 
HOLLOWAY S is DISTILLED 
_..A revelation in ee 


ASK 
YOUR 
GROCER 


| NON ALCOHOLI | 


OLLOWAYS| 

















ophone playe r qi el 
the 


hab a 





SAY IT WITH 
SCOTCHOGRAMS! 


I<ZY DEL 5 


They call her Lena 1 





ey, 


—e 





LDGE PAYS $5 FOR EACH ONE PRINTED 


Solution of Last nani Puzzle 
SIT], TIAGIGEIR 
TO. 





a 
D 














BUNIONS 


Quick, safe relief from Bunion 
p ain Prevent shoe pressure. 
ug shoe lept Tes, 35¢ 


“Dr Scholl's 
Zino-pads Reenes 


the 
pain is gone! 
t Free Sample, wri write The S Scholl Mfg. Co 


/ hi ago 








Tub | LEGS? = This Patented 
GARTER 


Makes Trousers HANG STRAIGHT if 
Legs Bend In or Out— FREE BOOKLET 
MAILED IN PLAIN SEALED ENVELOPE 
THE T GARTER CoO., Dept. A 








South Bend, Indiana 








Gor. 


“MADE AT KEY 


WEST 


z (GARS 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle 
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41. This one gets the gif a 
49 Th given away, | = ' 4 \ were nedan Prince } 
44. An exclamatior 5 Goeee blter 
4¢ Money, ec y I lu wha 7) An old party you've hear bout \bt 
7 . , ts A piggish female 
ha it vou I 
$ rb ind of thing can never get anywh 42. This will get you sooner 
1. To bring forth young 45. Article 
52. This is dangerous 45 These are very grasping 
53. A title of respect 4 What part of New York reaches out to sea? 
55 When this is found lots of people get up against Abbr 
48 A shingle belle | 
56. Autoists should stop if they see this 50. Spasmodic contraction of facial muscles 
59. These won't last long if they get lit ofter 52. French step 
62 A month. ( ae 54. A fast stepper 
64 4 Roman erotic poet 55. Stupefiei mental'y or morally 
66 This sometimes brings good spirits 57. Bill Sunday sees this everywhere. 
67. This isa hit on Broadway—or anywhere. 58. A caper 
68 Wait. (Archaic.) 60. Ancient hobbies 
6¥. For example. (Abbr 61. Chorus gir! supporters 
70. What a jackass often hates to do 62. Clinkers 
71. What gunmen work with in Chicago. 63. It's a cinch to take this 
72. Two hearts that beat it as one. 65. One appointed to act for another. (Abbr.) 
73. A Jersey skeeter 67. A Japanese coin. 
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“What's your handicap 


“Over there!” 


Judging the Shows 


Continued from page 18) 


That a marriage resulting from 
a flirtation is not as enduring as 


one resulting from a formal in- 


troduction. 


That sailors will never board a 


ship from which a rat has es- 


cape d. 


That any girl could be as beau 
tiful as the society girls whose 
pictures one sees in the papers if 
she had the so ety girl's clothes 


and money. 


That when one is late one al 
wavs makes poor transit connec 
tions. 


That if one eats a pickle or 


sucks a lemon in front of the 


playe rs of a German brass band, 
the concert will be stopped. 


That a musician would rather 
be a violinist in an orchestra than 
play the bass viol, because the 


violin is easier to carry. 


That a poor family will spend 
its last penny to buy a Christmas 
tree. 


That women can stand pain 
much better than men. 


That if one makes faces at a 
train engineer, he will throw 


enough coal at one to fill a bag. 


That a man with dimples is 
pretty generally found to be an 
effeminate fellow. 


That male musicians with long 
hair have more temperament than 
those who are baldheaded. 








in the mixed doubles?” 


Passtinc Suow 


That Italians are so healthy 
because they never worry how 
many children their wives have 
and because the \ slee p two hours 
after every meal. 


That a brunette 
turning out better entertainment 
than a blonde. 


iS capabl of 


That bachelors always burn 
their hands when they try to cook. 


That it is worse to work for a 


relative than for a stranger. 


That if one has cold hands, on 
is warm-hearted. 


That one can never feel a pir k 
pocket’s hand in one’s pocket. 


That if a child is sent to buy 
something, the child will always 
be given ‘inferior merchandise, 
whereas if an adult goes himself 


he is given the best. 


That when a man has a holi 
day, he can never sleep late, no 
matter how hard he tries, but that 
when he has to go to work, you 
can't get him up with a team of 


horses. 


That musically gifted children 
are probably consumptive, 

That if a party of people rid 
ing in an automobile laugh at the 
poor fellow who has a flat, they 


too will soon be out pumping up 
a tire. 
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Never again need 


Jekyll look at Mr. Hyde 


T last you can get relief quickly 

when bad after-taste, sore, raw throat 
or a cold makes you feel like the terrible 
Mr. Hyde. 


Just gargle with Forhan's Antiseptic Re- 
freshant. Use it straight. This new, eftec- 
tive antiseptic mouthwash ends all mouth 
wash contusion. It protects the throat 
against insidious, disease-breeding germs. 
It removes bad after-taste and bad breath. 
And its refreshing taste lingers in the 
throat for hours after using. 


Step up to the nearest drug 
counter and speak up... Ask 
for one bottle of Forhan’s 
Antiseptic Refreshant—two 
sizes, 35¢ and GOc. 
FORHAN COMPANY 
New York 


Forhan’s 


ANTISEPTIC REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGIENE 











Avro SICKNESS) 


Journey by Sea, ‘Train, Auto or 
Air : a id co mfort. Moth- 


ersill’s pr tly e the 
and naus “a ‘of Tra I Sickness. 34 § 
» Dieu Ge lve t ; 


The Mothersill Remedy Co, Ltd. 














ABBOTTS 


Tonic Appetizer 
hese’ BITTERS 
. Jc W. Abbot CCn be aa -, 
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The traveling bar brings good cheer right to your door 
A Definition “Ts it true,” counsel asked, 
; “that you were the only sober 
A bigamist is a man _ who ‘ 599 ; 
; ~ og , +man at the party: 
doesn t now when he las go “No. of course not.” said the 
€ nough. i 
: witness. 


Everypopy’s WEEKLY “Who was, then?” 


—Tir Birs 


“Mever, you are a swindler— 
you took a day off yesterday to Mother—Whzy didn’t you call 
bury your mother-in-law and to- me when Mr. Clive kissed you? 


day I met her in the park.” 
“Pardon me 
was dead, 


Daughter 

Mother 

Daughter 
any more. 


He threatened me. 
Threatened? 
Yes, not to kiss me 


. I did not say she 
I only said I would like 
to go to her funeral.” 


—Lustricge Briaerrer, Berlin —Pagces Gates, Yverdon 





MORE ABOUT THE MYSTERIOUS 


SCOTCHOGRAM | 
NEXT WEEK! 





$1,000.00 FOR SCOTCHOGRAMS! 











What is a Scotchogram? 
Why is a Scotchogram?P 
Who is a Scotchogram?P 
Where is a Scotchogram?P 


Sh! See next week’s JupceE! 
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Mr. E. 


the famous 


Harvey Bluepoint, 
sportsman, has 
started for his summer camp in 
Wart-on-the-Thigh Lake, To 
ronto. Mr. Bluepoint dropped 
us a little note explaining that he 
was taking a copy of JupGe with 
him, this particular copy being 
one he discovered quite by acci- 


dent in the Liltmore lobby. 


Mr. Bluepoint says picking up 
old copies of JUDGE 1s one of his 
favorite hobbies and by the end 
of each 


year he usually has a 


good ccllection to show for his 
trouble. Mr. Bluepoint is only 
one. of a number of sportsmen 
and men-about-town who put in 
their with this 


spare moments 


amusing pastime. (On receipt 
of a two-cent stamp, carefully 
licked, we will gladly send you 
our folder “Where and When to 
Hunt It DGE.’ ) 


However, should you enjoy 
reading JupGE and wish to have 
it each week without going to the 
trouble of stalking it, we will 
gladly add your name to our list 
Just fill out the 


below and send it to us at once 


memorandum 















Mr. E. Harvey Bluepoint, 
the well-known yachtsman, 
showing him at the age 

16 as ranking deckhand on 
the Hoboken ferry, “Henry 
Clay.” Mr Bluepoint at- 
tributes his love for sea and 
beer to his boyhood training. 
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” ia 
: Judge Publishing Company, Inc., ; 
a 627 W. 43d St., ' 
§ New York City t 
' ' 
' (GENTLEMEN: I would like t ee , § 
& little gem each week : 
: I am enclosing [ $5.00 for one year &% 
' cs 2 ) fc W irs ‘ 

: 
' ' 
{ Name : 
t t 
# Address : 
7 . 
' City State : 
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’M sorry, sir. I can’t do a thing with it.” 

“Yes, I know,” soothed the big, burly Cus- 
todian of the Law. “You washed it this morning. 
Did you ever hear the one about the two travel- 
ing salesmen?” 

“I beg your pardon, sir. I was not joking. I’ve 
just switched to the mew and better Texaco and 
I’m not used to the pick-up yet; at the slightest 
touch on the accelerator my car now leaps ahead 
like a greyhound.” 


7 7 ? 


But seriously, the mew and better Texaco Gasoline 
does give improved performance. It és noticeably 
faster in pick-up. It does perform better on hills and 









on the straight-away, too. In addition, it is more eco- 
nomical. And why not? The new and better Texaco 
vaporizes perfectly—forms a dry gas. And dry gas 
burns completely, giving up full power. Ordinary 
gasolines—but why mention them? 

The new and better Texaco Gasoline is sold every- 
where. Stop wherever you see pumps displaying the 
Texaco Red Star with the Green T. 


The NEW ond BETTER 


TEXACO 


GASOLINE 





THE TEXAS COMPANY. 


Texaco 


Petroleum Products 
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